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I'm getting angry. Kirk is nowhere to be seen and I'm horny as hell. Where the fuck is he? | guess I'll have to 


do something about this hard on by myself. 

The doorbell rings. 

| go to open the door and guess who is behind it.. 

Kirk Too late, man. He is just smiling. He has a little bag in his hand. I'm still a little angry at Kirk's lateness. 


“Where the fuck have you been?" 


"Oh, hi to you too, James." Kirk says sarcastically. 

“Don't start with that. Answer my question” 

“Demanding, aren't you? Are you going to let me in? | live here too, you know." 

“Sorry, come on in" 

Kirk brushes past me. He throws his jacket on a chair and sits on the sofa, hiding that little bag. 
“Are you going to tell me or not? And what is in that bag? 

“Why would | tell? | don't have to Kirk turns to look at me. 


| can't say anything. When did Kirk learn to say no to me? Mel I'm just standing here, dumbfounded, as Kirk 


stares back at me. 

“Its a surprise, dick. Don't force me to say what it is. If you do, you're not going to have any fun" 
Ok, now I'm really confused. Surprise? From Kirk? | can't wait. 

“When can | have it?" 

“James, don't act like a ten year old. lim not telling you anything more." 


This is so great. I'm going crazy. Kirk can't be so mysterious. What do | have to do to get the surprise earlier? 


Or even better, now? 

Kirk smiles a little “You have to be a good boy and calm down and then you might get it earlier, Jamesy." 

And now he is reading my mind. What next! And ‘good boy’? What's that supposed to mean’! 
ee 

It's getting late and l'm still waiting for my surprise. l'm in bed now, only wearing my underwear. l'm just 
staring at the walls; or at least, I'm trying to because its so dark in here - | didn't put any lights on. Boring. It 
is so quiet, | can hear my own heart beats and that is what annoys me. 


Then | hear the bedroom door open up. 


"You can have your surprise now, James." Kirk says mysteriously. 


Oh, yes! I've been waiting for this for like, um, ever? No, it just feels like it. 

“Finally.” | reply quietly. 

Kirk puts a dim light on and leaves me gasping for air. Oh my god! l'm speechless. He is wearing a black, almost 
see-through dress and high-heels. His curly hair is free on his shoulders and | see he's wearing a leather 
collar. He is so beautiful. So perfect. But how could he remember this fantasy, my fantasy that | told him 
years agol 

“Oh my god Kirk. You look so beautiful.” 

He walks over to me and sits next to me. | have to touch him. | run my hand down his back. The fabric of the 
dress feels nice. He leans on me and | can smell his cologne, it smells so good. That drives me even more crazy 
than | already am. He is just like a dream, | can't describe it. lm so out of this world. 

“Do you like it?" Kirk blushes a litle. 

" Yes, of course. | love you so much Noisy Thing. | can't believe you did this for me." 


“Anything to make you happy, my James." 


| slide my hands down his neck and touch his collar. | have to get a leash. But for now the collar is enough for 


me. I'm already hard. 

Kirk lifts himself up and crawls on my lap. He moans softly when he touches my erection | can feel he is not 
wearing any underwear when he leans on me some more. His hands are travelling up and down my body. | have 
to taste him so | press my lips to his. God, he tastes good. 

“Do you want me, James?" Kirk murmurs against my lips. 

“You have to ask? Of course | want you.. | want you so badly." 

| moan a little as his cock touches my own 

“Do you want me to leave the dress on?" 


| don't trust my own ability to speak, so | just nod my agreement. 


“Good, that's what | was thinking too. But those are not staying." he looks at my underwear, “and neither are 


these," and takes of his high-heels. 


Kirk moves lower, grabs my underwear, tugs them off and throws them away. | feel his warm breath on my 


cock. He slides his fingers down my shaft. 


“Please Kirk, please. Do something! 

He doesn't say anything, merely licks the precum off the tip and then takes my cock in his hot mouth. | arch 
my hips from the satisfaction and | almost choke him. He pushes my hips down and continues sucking my dick. 
It feels like heaven. 

“Ah, that feels so good" 

| can feel him moaning around me and sending vibrations to my whole body. | almost whimper. 

I'm so close.. No, he's stopped. | groan, but he just smiles at me and | forgive him when he is sitting on my lap 
again He starts stroking his cock and shut his eyes and lets out soft moans. He makes such a hot image. He 
then takes his hands from his cock, places them on my shoulders and kisses me roughly. | can feel him lifting 
his hips and.. 

“Oh, fucking shit! You could've warned mel 

“| know James, but it's lots more fun this way. | know you like me unprepared” 


“lm sure of it, Kirk" 


He feels so good. | love to be inside him. He is so tight, like a virgin He starts to ride me and moans out loudly. 
He looks so sexy. My breathing is shallow and so is his. 


"You are so sexy, James. You know that? | love you..." 
I'm so close now. Kirk starts to ride me faster and harder. He is whimpering now. | grab his cock and start to 


stroke it. | have to get him off first, | wanna feel it. He moans my name over and over again and whimpers as 
he comes. | feel him shuddering. | grab his hips and push them down as | come deep in him. 


“Oh god, Kirk 

He slides off me and presses himself against my sweaty chest. 
"| love you, James." 

“| love you too, Noisy Thing." 


He lies beside me and smiles that cute, sleepy, seductive smile. | thought he was beautiful earlier, but now he 


is way more than beautiful. He is covered in cum, sweat and that nice dress. | want to see him in that again. 


“Tomorrow | have a new surprise for you, James." 


Ok, | guess we can't do this again now. But how can | wait until tomorrow? Kirk is already asleep so maybe I'l 
be able to go to sleep too. | curl beside Kirk and put my hand on his waist. | feel the softness of the dress.. 
yeah, life can be good. 


